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Coffee-Houſe. 


WHEREIN 
Is contained a Deſcription of the Perſons 
uſually frequenting it, wich their Dil- 
courle and Humors, 


AS A'LSD 
The Admirable Vertues of 


COFFEE. 


By an i and Ear Witneſs, 
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When Cofſe once nas vended here, 

The Alc = ly did appear : 

For (owy Reformers were ſuch Widgeons,) 
New Lqnreage in new Religions, 


; ob 


Princedin in the Year, 1665. 
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THE 


CHARACTER 


OF' A 


Coffee-Ho 


Coffeecbooſe,che AT IP of T The deri- 
It1s aplace where Coffee's fold Þ 414 r__— 
og 


"os Tiys Lg one fail us, 
F For where ; A 94d. 1 whe $ a0 Ale- 
k This being gr2nts Naeay 
'Tis.m Rn ohg Pere cthes, +4 ſhew- 


Both where and how to nd this houſe 

Where men ſuch cordial drwþ carowles 

And if Culpepper woon ſome glory "4, ; 

In turning the Diſpolſurs —__ 

From Latin into Engl Ru 

Why ſhould nor s 

Give bim much thanks who4 | ACu7e 74 

For all diſe aſe men endures .. ley am Hhes-a 

. As you ong the << darrudge, 1 260% ant 24 
©* Fo take the pains you m oe grape ve, | 


s 


'' 


| 


| ; To view the Poſts or Broom ſticks where 
The Signs.of Liquors hanged are. 
| And if you ſee the great Morat 
| With Shoſh on's bead inſtead of har, 
| Or any Ss/tan in bis dreſs, 
Or pi&ure of a Sultaneſs , 
Or Fohx's admir'd curled pate, ; 
Or th' great \Mogwl in's Chair of State, 
Or Conſtantineahe Grecian, 
Who fourteen years was th' onely man 
That made Ceffee for tt great Baſhaw, 
Alchough the man be never ſaw : 
Or if you ſee a Coffee-cup 
Fil'd from a Turkiſh por, hung up 
VVithia the clouds, and round: it Pipes, 
Wax Candles , Stoppers , theſe are types 
And certain figns (with many more | 
VVould be too long to write them 'ore,) 
VVhich plainly do SpeRators tell 
: "That in that houſe they Coffee Tell. 
Some wiſer than the reſt {no doybr;) 
Say they can by the ſmell find'c out 5; 
In at 2 door (fay they,) bur thruſt 
'Your Noſe, andit you ſcent barnt Crof, 
Be ſure there's Coffee ſold that's good, 
- Forſoby moſt *tis underſtood. 
Now being enter'd,there's no needing 
Ot complements or gentile breeding, 
For you may ſeat you any where, 
There's no reſpeR of perſons there ; 
Then comes the Ceffee-mas to greet you, 
VVith welcome Sir, let meentreat you, 
'To tell me what you'l pleale to have, 
 * > * ForI'm your bumble bumble flave 3 
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| (3) 
But if you ask, what good does Coffee * 
He'l anſwer, Sir; don'c rhink I ſcoff yee, 
It I affirm there's no diſeaſe | 
Mea have that drink it bur find eaſe, 
Look, there's a min who cakes the ſteem 
In at his Noſe, bas an extreme 
Worm in his pace, and giddineſs, 
Ask him and he will « no leſs. 
There fitteth one whoſe Droprick belly 
VVYas hard as flint , now'sott as j-lly. 
There ſt1nds another holds his head 
'Ore th' Coffec-por, was almoſt dead 
Even now with Rhume; ask bim hee'! fay 
Thar all bis Rhum's now paſt away. 
See, there's a man fits now demure 
And ſober, was within this hour | 
Quice drunk, and comes here frequently, 
For *cis his daily Malady, 
More, it has ſuch reviving power 
*'T will keep a man awake an honre, 
Nay, make his eyes wide open ſtare 
Both Sermon time and all the prayer, 
Sir, ſhonld I cell you all the reſt 
O'th' cures *t has done, two hours at leaſt 
In numb'ring them I needs muſt ſpend, 
Scarce able then to make an end. 
Befides thele vertues that's therein , 
For any kind of Medirine, 
The Commonwealth— Kingdom I'd ſay, 
. Has mighty reafon for to pray 
Thar ftill 4rabis may produce 
Enongh of Berry for it's uſe: 
For 't has ſuch ſtrange magnerick force; . 
Thacir draws after'r great concourſe © 


The com- 
pany, 


The feve- 


ral liquors 


{4) 

Of ali degrees of perſons, even 
From high to low, from morn till eveng 
Eſpecially the ſeber Party, 
And News- mongers do erink't moſt Deartys 
Here you'r not thruſt intoa Box, 
As Taverns co to catch the Fox, 
Bur as from th'top of Pauls bigh ſteeple, 
Th' whole City's view'd, even {oa 
May here be ſeenz- no ſecrets are | 
Ar th* Court for Peace, or th' Camp for Wer, 
Buc ſtraight chey'r here diſclos'd and known , 
Meniathis Age ſo wiſe are grown. 
Now (Sir) whar profit may iaccrew 
By this, to all good men, judge you. +... + 
VVirh that he's loudly call:d ypon | 
For Coffee, and then whip he's gone. 

Here at a Table fus,(perplexc) 
A griping Uſarer ; and* next 
To him a gallant Furtoſo, 
Then nigh co him a YVirks, 
A Player then ({ull fine,) di eicr 
And cloſe to him a Coxntry, Clamn. 
O'rh* other ſide fits ſome Pragmatich, 
And next to him ſome fly, angich.. 
The gallant he for Tea Sor. 
The Uſarer for nought at all... 
Pragmatick he doth intreat 
That they will fill him ſome Bean:cheat, 
The Virtueſo he cries.bandpye;...... 


— Some Ceffee mixt with Sugar; -C4) 


Phanaticus ( at laſt) ſays come, TT by 


Bring me ſome Aromaticum.. _ 
The Player baw ls tor Charalats "RIO 
All which che Bumplan.wand; ring, 3. 


ts 


Il people «+, 


CER - 
Cries, ho, my Mafers, what = ſpeak, 
D' ye call for drink in Heathety Greek * 
Give me ſome good old Ale or Beer, 
Or elſe I will not drink, I (wear, * 
Then having charg'd their Pipes around, 
They filence break, * Firſt the profound Their gif 
And ſage Phanatique, Sirs\-whiletiews® courſe, © 
Troth ſays the Us rer Iner uſe , 
To tip my tongue withifuctvdiſconrſe, 
*T were news to know how to disbwirſe 
A ſfumm of mony (makes mw fad!) 
To get ought by*c, timevare'fo'bad, 
The other anſwers, truly Sir 
You ſpeak but truth, for Fle-aver 
They ne'r were worſe ; did younot hear 
VVhat prodteies did late appear 
At Norwich, Ipſwich, Grantham, Gotam? 
And though prophane ones dbynot not'emn;, 
Yet we — Here th” Yirtzofo' ſtops 
The current of his ſpeech, with hopes 
Quoth he, you will not tak't amiſs; 
I fay all's lies that's news like this, 
For I have FaRors 3il abour 
The Realm, ſo that no Stars peep out 
That are unuſual, much leſs-theſe 
Strange and unheard-of Prodigies: 
You would relate, but they, are roſt 
To me inletters by firſt Poſt. 
At which the F#rioſo (wears - 
Such chat as this offends his:ears,. 
Ir rather doth becomethis. Age 
Totalk of bloodſhed; fury, rage, 5 
Aad t'drink ſtout healths in brim-fill'd' Nopaps, 
To th' Downfall of the Hogan 2ogans. | 
i With. 


(6) 
VVirh that the Playzr doffs his Bonnet, 
And tunes his voice a5 if a Sonnet- Int 1 , 
VVere to be ſung; then gently lays, 
O whar delight chere is in Plays ! 
Sure if we were but all in Peace, 
This noiſe of Wars and News would ceaſes 
All ſorts of people then would club .- 
Their pence to ſee a Play that's good, 
You'l wonder all this while (perhaps) 
The Csrioſo holds his chaps, _ ., - 
Bur be doth in his thoughts deviſe, 
How to the reſt he may ſeem wiſe ; 
Yet able longer not to hold, 
His redious tale too muſt be cold, . 
And thus begins, Sirs unto me 
Jr reaſon ſeems that liberty - 
Of ſpeech and words ſhould be allow'd 
. VVhere men of differing judgements croud, 
And that's a Coffee-howſe , for where 
Sk6uld men ditcourſe fo free as there ? 
Ceffee and Commonwealth begin | 
Bathwith one letter, both came is 
Together for a Reformation, 
To make's a free and ſober Netion. 
But now With that Phonaticss 
Gives him a nod, and ſpeaks him cbus, 
Hold brotber, I know your intent, 
That's no diſpate convenient 
For his ſame place, truths {eldome fiad 
Acceprance bere, they'r more confin'd 
To Taverns and to Ale-bouſe liquor, 


- £4 Vhere men-do vent their minds more quicker , 


If that may for a.cruth but paſs 
VV at's ſaid, 1# wins veritas, | : 
VVich 
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With that up ſtarts the Country Clows, 

Andſtares about with threatning frown, 

As it he would even eat them all up, 

Then bids the boy run quick and call up 

A Conſtable, for he has reaſon 

To fear their Latin may be #reaſor. 

But ſtraight they all call whar's ro pay, 

Lay't down, and march each ſeyeral way. 
Ar th'other table fits a Knight, | 

And here 4 grave o!d man ore right 

Againſt his we7ſbip, then perbaps 

That by and by a Drawer claps 

His bum cloſe by them, there down ſquats 

A dealer in old ſhoes and hats ; 

And here withouten any panick 

Fear, dread or care a bold Mechanick. 
The Xxizbt (becauſe he's ſo) he prates 

Of matters far beyond their pates. 

The grave old man he makes a buſtle, 

And bis wiſe ſentence in moſt juftle.” 

Up ſtarts th* Apprentice boy and he © 

Says boldly ſo and ſo'c muſt be,” * 

The dealer in old ſhoes to utter 

His ſaying too makes no ſmall ſputter, 

Then comes the pert mechanic k blade, 

And contradits what all have faid. 

The end of all cheir Chat is this, 

Each for the Dutch have rods in piſs, 
There by the fier-fige doth fht,o 

One freezing in an Age firs? 7 002 t 

Another pekiog in't with th*'tongs, 

Still ready to cough up his tungs: 

Here fitteth one thar's melancolick, 

And there one fingiog in a —__ no) 
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pany, 


Their dif- 
courle, 


Each 
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Each one hath ſuch a prety geſture, 
At Smithfield fair would yield a teſter, 
Boy reach a pipe cries he that ſhikes, 
The ſon2(ter no Tobacco takes, 
Says he who coughs, nor do I ſmoak, 
Then Monficur Mopme turns his cloak 
Off from his face, and with a grave 
Maj«ſtick beck his pipe doth crave. | 
They load their guns and fall a fmoaking, 
Whilſt he who coughs firs by a choaking, 
Till he no longer can abide, 
And (o removes from th' fier fide. 
Now all th's while none cal's ro drink, | 
Which makes the Coffee boy to think 
Mauch they his pots ſhould lo encloſe, 
He cannot paſs but tread on toes. 
With that as he the Ne&ar fills 
From pot to pot, ſome on'c he ſpills 
Upon the Songſter, Oh cries. he, 
Pox, what doſt do? thou'ſt burat my knee 
No ſaysthe boy, (to make a bald +. ;: 
And blind excuſe,) Sir 'twill not ſcald. 
With that the man lends him a cuff 
O'th' ear, and whips away in ſnuff. 
The other ewo, their pipes being our, ... al 
Says Monſieur MopusÞ much doubr.- ;. . 
My friend wait for will not come, +, | 
Buc if he do, ſay I'm gone home, _. | 
Then ſays the: Agwijb man I'muſt come; 
According co my wonted cuſtome,, ; , 
Togiveye* a viſit, although nouy. 
 Hdarenot drink, and ſo adies,... ..* .. 
The boy replies, O Sir, bowever. .. 
Xou'r very welcome, we'do.neyer ; 14 4 44; 1 | 
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Our Candles, Pipes or Frer grutch 

To daily cuſtomers and ſuch, 

'They'r Company (without expence,) 

For that's fuficient recompence, 

Here at a table all alone, 

Sics (Mudying) 4 ſpruce youngfer, (one 

V Y ho doth conceipt bimſelt fall witty, 
And's *counted one 0'th* wits 61h City, 
Till by him (with a ſtately grace,) 

A Spaniſh Don himſelf doth place. 

Then (capin hand) a brisk Menſiewr 

He takes his ſeat, and crowds as near 

As poſſibly that he can'come. 

Then next 4 Dutchman takes his room, 
The Wits glib tongue begins tochatter, 
Though't utters more of noiſe than matter,, 
Yet cauſe they ſeem to mind his words, 
His lungs more cattle ſtill affords, 

Acrlaſt ſays he to Don, I trow 

You underſtand me ? Senner no 

Says th' other. Here the Wir doth pauſe: 
A lictle while, then opes his jaws, 

And ſays to Monſieur, you enjoy 

Our tongue I hope ? Non par ma foy, 
eplies the Frenchman :.nor you, Sir £ 
ays he to th' Dutchman, Neew mynbeer : 
VVirh that he's gone, and cries, why ſho'd 
He ſtay where wit's not underſtood * 
There ina place of his awn chufing 
(Alone) ſome Jover (its a muſing, 

VVith arms acroſs, and'seyes up lift, 

As if he were of ſence bereft, 

Till ſometimes to himſelf he's fpeakiog, 


Then fighs as if his heart were breaking. 
B 2 


(10) 
Here in a corner fits a Phrantick, 
And there ſtands by a frisking Antick, 
Of all ſorts ſome and all conditions, 
Even Vintners, Surgeons ang Phyſicians, 
The blind, the deaf, and aged cripple 
Do here reſort #nd-Coffec tipple. 
Now here (perhaps) you may expect 
* My Auſeſome trophies ſhould ere 
In high flowa verſe, for to (er forth 
The noble praiſes of its worth, 
Truth is, 6/4 Poets bearcheir brains 
To find out high and lofty ſtrains 
To praiſe the (now too frequeart) uſe 
Of the bewitching grapes ſtrong juice. 
on have _—_ hard for to exalt 
_ The #qu07 of our Engiifh:Mavls, 1 
Nay as has wb arm his nodle : 
Enough r' applaud his Caacs- Ciudle. 
The Germans Mum, Teag's Uſquebagh, 
(Made him ſo well defend Tredaeh;) 
Metheglin, which the Britains tope, 
Hot Brandy wine, the Hogans hope. 
Stout Meade which makes the R»{s:to laugh, 
Spic'd Punch (in bowls,) rhe indians quit. + 
Allrheſe have had their pens 90 raiſe -: + 


Them Monuments of: praiſes i 
Onely poor Ceffee [eems'ro me > | 
No ſubje& fir tor Poetrſs 
Acleaſt*cis one that none ofi.mine is; | 
So I do wave'r, and here wrize*>+ © +. ogy ni, 
1 Cn 2379 2hng V0; 
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